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LA HIRE. You and I together: yes*

JOAN. No : I shall last only a year from the beginning.

ALL THE OTHERS* What !

JOAN. 1 know it somehow*
DUNOIS. Nonsense!

JOAN. Jack; do you think you will be able to drive
them out ?

DUNOIS [with         conviction] Yes: 1 shall drive them

out. They^beat us because we thought battles were tourna-
ments and ransom markets. We played the fool while the
goddams took war seriously* But 1 have learnt my lesson,
and taken their measure. They have no roots here. I have
beaten them before ; and. ! shall beat them again,

JOAN, You will not be cruel to them, Jack ?

DUNOIS. The goddams will not yield to tender handling.
We did not begin it.

JOAN [suddenly] Jack: before 1 go home, let us take
Paris.

CHARLES [terrified] Oh no no. We shall lose everything
we have gained. Oh dent let us have any more fighting.
We can make a very good treaty with the Dulce of Bur-
gundy.

JOAN. Treaty !   [She stamps with impatience],

CHARLES. Well, why not, DOW that I am crowned and
anointed? Oh, that oil!

The Archbishop comes from the vestry\ and joins the group
between Charles and Bluebeard.

CHARLES, Archbishop : The Maid wants to start fighting
again.

THE ARCHBISHOP. Have we ceased fighting, then ? Are
we at peace ?

CHARLES. No : I suppose not; but let us be content
with what we have done. Let us make a treaty. Our luck
is too good to last; and now is our chance to stop before
it turns.

JOAN. Luck!  God has fought for us; and you call it